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Sacred Heart. Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage .paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ai!ment. Price $2.85 per box. We also cannot highly 
enough recommend our table tea, Messenger of the Alps, to be used as a daily bever- 
age. Price: large box 95 cents, plus postage. 


Agents wanted 3 Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 


Catholic Press Month 


calls for renewed efforts on the part of Cathudlics to spread Catholic 
publications. TABERNACLE AND. PURGATORY looks you, dear 
subscribers, for help in iticreasing~its circulation, and solicits your 
personal renewals. ONE NEW SUBSCRIPTION:from each subscriber 
this month would make up for the losses »which our subscription list 
suffered during the past few years,on account of the depression, and 
would also bring this devotional, magazine into so many more homes 
each month, thus helping to increase the Eucharistic spirit among the 
Catholic people. MAY WE COUNT ON YOU? 

















We must warn our kind readers not- to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3,.1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Attractive Premiums 


tor NEW Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


FOR 1 NEW SUBSCRIPTION 
The Jubilee Year of Redemption, 1933 and Conformity to the Will 
of God — two 64-page booklets: the one a valuable aid to gaining the 
extraordinary Jubilee indulgences; the other, a treasury of consoling 
thoughts in every kind of affliction. OR: — 
Manual of Prayers — a neat prayer-book, containing Mass prayers, 
Confession and Communion devotions, Epistles and Gospels. OR: — 
Picture of His Holiness, PIUS XI—a beautiful likeness of the 
Holy Father, in photo-tone. Size 16 x 22 inches. 


FOR 2 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 

Sacred Heart Shield of French gray metal. The figure of our 
Lord, in bust, His Sacred Heart surrounded by rays, stands out in 
relief in a circular medallion, around the border of which appéar, in 
raised letters, the words of the third promise: I will bless every place 
where a picture of My Heart shall be exposed and honored. Extending 
beyond the medallion are the four ends of a Greek cross, in each of 
which are raised figures of the Cross, the Anchor and the Heart, repre- 
senting Faith, Hope and Charity. The shield is mounted in a neat 
folder in which are printed the promises of the Sacred Heart to St. 
Margaret Mary and various ejaculations. 


FOR 3 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 

A Rosary — black genuine cocoa beads on a durable silver-plated 
chain. This is a special value. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — an ideal prayer-book for 
young boys and girls, compiled by a lover of children. Its 160 pages 
comprise two Mass devotions and a variety of prayers, together with 
28 beautiful devotion-inspiring pictures. Bound in durable cloth. 
Colors: black, white, blue or rose. OR: — 

Biography of Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B.—Jjin attractive 
paper binding; 91 pages with 13 illustrations. A book which is in- 
teresting and edifying to persons in every walk of life. 


FOR 4 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Joy in God — hand-bound ‘Vest Pocket Manual’ in small print; 
269 pages, leather binding, gilt edges. 


FOR 5 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 

Real Ebony Crucifix— with artistic oxidized corpus. Beveled 
edges. Light in weight. Can easily be held by a sick person, or may 
be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. OR: — 

The Golden Book — a complete prayer-book of the Blessed Virgin. 
Bound in American Morocco leather, red burnished edge, stamped in 
gold on front and backbone of cover. 34% x5% in. 543 pages. 

(Please mention premium desired.) 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 












































The Perpetual and Wonderful Sacrifice 


Not an instant of the day or night passes without the Sacred Host being 
elevated by anointed hands in some part of the world; in fact, it is estimated 
that there are four elevations to every second. At any moment of the day or 
night we can unite with Jesus, our Victim, our Divine Mediator on the altar. 
We can offer Him for the glory of the elect in heaven; we can offer Him for 
the relief of the suffering souls in purgatory; we can offer Him to obtain 
graces for the faithful on earth. Through Him, and with Him and in Him we 
praise the Triune God and cancel all the punishment due to our sins. 





‘Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 29 February, 1934 No. 10 


A Perpetual and Wonderful Sacrifice 








WF I take my wings early in the morning and dwell in the 
@ uttermost parts of the sea: even there also shall Thy 
hand lead me, and Thy right hand shall hold me.” 
Thus in poetic strains the Psalmist sings of the omni- 
presence of God (Ps. cxxxviii. 9, 10). We cannot, of 
course, in a literal sense take to wing in the early morning. But we 
can, on the wings of faith, follow the Mystery Divine which encircles 
the world like a winging angel in the wake of the dawn — the Holy 
Mass. 

When the sun, with his purple lips, caresses the Alpine peaks 
in the hush of the dawn, a priest stands at the altar with the shining 
golden chalice in his hands. And when, in our country, the midday 
sun glows or the Angelus resounds at twilight, morning is dawning in 
the distant East. Again a servant of the sanctuary, vested in the 
priestly garments, is praying: “/ntroibo ad altare Dei —I will go in 
unto the altar of God.” On the wings of the morning Holy Mass 
encircles the world: a perpetual and wonderful sacrifice. 

Jesus, our Redeemer, instituted the Holy Mass shortly before His 
death on the Cross. The apostles have assembled in the supper-room 
at Jerusalem; the bitter hour of separation has come. Jesus speaks 
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over the bread and wine: “This is My Body, this is My Blood.” The 
quiet evening is descending upon earth, the stars appear in the nightly 
heavens. It is the first Consecration, and herewith Jesus lays the 
golden foundation of the Holy Mass. 

Our Savior ends the solemnity in the supper-room with the com- 
mand: “Do this in commemoration of Me!” Hereby Jesus orders that 
the Church, which carries the stole of the priesthood in anointed hands, 
continue the sacred Consecration, the Eucharistic Sacrifice, throughout 
all times. 

Thus has our Savior wonderfully fulfilled His promise: “I 
am with you all days, even to the consummation of the world” 
(Matt. xxviii. 20). Our Lord has not left us the staff which He used 
in His wearisome journeys through Palestine; He has left us no hand- 
writing as a remembrance. It would have turned yellow through the 
centuries and would have been consumed by moths. He knew the heart 
of man needs something more vital in its hour of trial. He knew 
that the human heart would ask: Where is my God? Therefore He has 
built Himself a quiet Nazareth where He comes and makes His dwelling 
as often as the Consecration bell is heard. 

Holy Mass, like all things Divine, is inexpressibly mysterious. 
At the same time it is sublimely simple. What takes place on the 
altar stone is the changing of bread and wine so that Jesus, who once 
hung on the Cross with a bleeding Heart, is there present. And this 
sacred Consecration is encircled with an ivy wreath of beautiful and 
inspiring prayers. This is Holy Mass. 


Consummated on Calvary; Repeated on Our Altars 


What Jesus began in the supper-room and consummated on Cal- 
vary is repeated and renewed on our altars. The priest is but the 
servant and visible representative of our Lord. As Jesus, hanging 
on the Cross, offered His Blood and His life to His Heavenly Father, 
so in Holy Mass He raises His Body and Blood toward heaven with 
the petition: “Father, have mercy on mankind! Forgive them for love 
of Me! If they do not deserve Thy grace, look upon Me. I have 
loved them so much that I have shed My Blood for them. For love 
of Me be propitious and merciful to them!” 

Thus does Christ pray and sacrifice Himself for us in Holy Mass. 
He did the same on the Cross. The Sacrifice of the Cross and the 
Sacrifice of the Mass are therefore the same. The altar is the golden 
vessel of sacrifice whereon flows the Blood from the Cross. On the 
Cross our Lord intoned the sublime psalm of suffering and He con- 
tinues it upon our altars. At the foot of the Cross the source of 
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Redemption sprang forth and on the altar flow the waters of sal- 
vation. A covenant, unspeakably serious, is nailed to the Cross: 
“Christ is burdened by our sins, He has become a curse for us.” On 
the altar rests the document of peace: “Through Christ God has 
reconciled the world to Himself” (2 Cor. v. 19). 


Kneeling beneath the Blood-Dripping Cross 


The Cross and the Sacrifice of the Mass are inseparably united; 
it is the one continued Sacrifice of our Lord. What shall we conclude 
from this? First of all, that we should assist at Holy Mass with the 
same devotion and sentiments as if we had really knelt beneath the 
Cross dripping with Blood. 

There is the great penitent, Magdalen. She kneels at the foot of 
the Cross, leans her head against its hard beam and weeps for her sins. 
The sins of men are the nails which fastened our Lord to the Cross. 
In the shadow of the Cross and the Sacrifice of the Mass we should 
kneel as contrite Magdalens and say: “O Thou Lamb of God, take 
away the sins of the world, also my own sins.” The prayer of con- 
trition is the most beautiful /ntroit of the Holy Mass. 

Then there is the spotless St. John. All the apostles have fled; 
John alone remains. His heart beats for Jesus in inexpressible love 
and fidelity. For this our Lord begged so earnestly during the last 
hour of His life: “Abide in My love.” In the shadow of the Cross 
and Holy Mass we too should stand as loving St. Johns. The heart 
must be warm for Jesus while we follow the Passio, the sacrifice of 
Christ. 

Behold, too, the Blessed Virgin Mary, the Mater Dolorosa, the 
Queen of Martyrs. When the Heart of Jesus was pierced, a sevenfold 
sword also penetrated the Heart of Mary. Mary suffered with Jesus. 
When the Body of Jesus was placed in her arms she herself became 
a beam of the Cross, a bearer of the Crucified. In the shadow of the 
Cross and the Holy Mass one should also become a soul like unto 
Mary, a bearer of the Crucified, by the reception of Holy Communion. 
Behold the Lamb of God, He yearns to enter under your roof. Become 
a bearer of the Crucified. 

Then we are ready to hear the words: /te missa est — Go, the 
Mass is ended. We have attained its beautiful purpose. Magdalen, 
John and the Blessed Virgin Mary are praying beneath the Cross. 
May they be our models in assisting at Holy Mass! 

Precious, unspeakably precious, is Holy Mass! On Sundays, at 
least, will you have the heart to remain away without a good reason? 
Happy, indeed, will you be if even on week days you greet the dawn 
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on Calvary’s heights by assisting at Holy Mass. Doubtless you have 
heard the maxim: Treasures of gold does the morning hold! Truly, 
the short half hour that you spend in assisting at Holy Mass will pro- 
cure gold for you. And of this gold the key to heaven may be wrought. 





A “Good Work’’ for Lent 








Rees ANY are unable to keep the prescribed fast during Lent, 
SERVE but even th ted lawfully, must supply b 
y ia but even those exempted lawfully, must supply by some 
MA | good works. “All good works together,” says the sainted 
pid y Cure of Ars, “are not equal in value to the Sacrifice of 
the Mass, because they are works of men, and the Holy 
Mass is the work of God.” To assist at Holy Mass daily during the 
Forty Days of Lent, will mean self-denial, it will be a struggle for 
nature to prefer the church to your bed; the Sacred Host to your 
pillow; but if we realized, even slightly, the great value of the Adorable 
Sacrifice, we would hasten to the altar each morning. 

There are 321,000 Catholic priests in the world today. Of this 
number, 257,000 are secular priests and 64,000 belong to religious 
Orders. Their distribution throughout the world is as follows: 
Europe, 252,000; America, 51,000; Asia, 10,300; Africa, 4,800; 
Australia, 2,200. Not an instant of the day or night passes without 
the Sacred Host being elevated in some part of the world; in fact, it 
is estimated that there are four elevations to every second. Not a 
moment passes when the silver bell is not ringing to announce the 
invisible coming of the Lord of Hosts upon our altars; not a moment 
passes when the priest is not imploring: “Clementissime Pater — O 
most clement Father!” Not a second passes but the eyes of a minister 
of God are raised heavenward, and he with the Sacred Host in his posses- 
sion, prays: “Through Him, and with Him and in Him be to Thee, O 
Heavenly Father, in the unity of the Holy Ghost, all honor and glory!” 

Ah, if Catholics realized more fully the value of the Holy Sacri- 
fice of the Mass, as a sacrifice of adoration, thanksgiving, atonement 
and petition, they would be far more zealous in assisting at this sublime 
mystery with reverence and devotion. The Holy Mass is the highest 
form of worship. It is the Sacrifice of Calvary renewed. One Mass 
gives God more praise and thanksgiving, makes more atonement for 
sin and pleads more effectively than does the combined worship of 
all the saints in heaven, all the faithful on earth, and all the souls in 
purgatory. TO HOLY MASS, TO DAILY MASS! Let this be our 


Lenten resolution. 
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He Who is Adored by Angels has become the Food of Man. 


A Catholic World Upon Its Knees 





VER since the Holy Night of Bethlehem wrapped the 
world in its shades, human love of our Savior has sought 
inspiration for sublime ways to adore Him. Never, per- 
haps, since the shepherds of the Judean hills quickened 
the glad tidings, have praying hearts acclaimed their 

gratitude in greater volume than that which rises like incense from the * 

new, rich and intelligent devotion, the “Day of Recollection.” Insti- 

tuted in this Holy Year by and for the priests of the Pittsburgh 

Diocese, who labor assiduously for a living religion, its appeal to the 
laity was quickly consummated in its adoption by clubs, alumni and 

societies. A herald of great promise, anticipation sees in it a Catholic 

world upon its knees. 

An inspiration sprung from the retreat movement, every detail 
of its exercises is well thought out and carefully prepared. The men’s 
groups go into a monastery for their day, the women into convent 
chapels or academies. For the lay group, from whose ecstasy of 
experience I write, the schedule of exercises opens with exposition of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament and Mass in dialog by the participants. 
All-day adoration is broken only for meals and conferences by the 
Director. The day closes with Holy Hour in the late afternoon. 
“Official adorers,” in relays of four, by appointment, kneel on prie- 
dieux in the sanctuary for half hour periods between the conferences. 
Two things are paramount and essentially necessary for the success 
of this novel one-day retreat—-EXPOSITION of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, SILENCE from beginning to end. 
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To the praying hearts of the world, recollection is a counterpart. 
Mary and Joseph exemplified it on their journey to Bethlehem, and 
good men, before Christ, became more recollected the nearer God 
approached them. By retirement the soul is purified; by prayer it is 
strengthened and tempered; by recollection it is united to God. 
Silence, silence, silence in His presence, fruitful of grace and sanctity, 
constitutes ardent devotion, exuberant and penetrating. 

Jesus enthrones His presence for our happiness in the great and 
pure Medallion of Divine Love — the Mystery of our altars — shedding 
Itself through the metallic rays of the sacred monstrance. Long hours 
of loving converse with Him are spent in spirit restfulness, quiet calm 
and overwhelming peace. Those who have felt it know the delight 
that is enjoyed on a Day of Recollection, since our Lord has deigned 
to draw us together in His name, to His presence, in this balmy 
solitude. Who can describe the incomparable sweetness that flows to 
one like a mighty river sweeping all before it in a torrent of supreme 
delight? Does one doubt that this can be so beautiful? — that upon 
earth there can be a joy so full of holy emotion, so like the joy of 
heaven? Here, then, is a truth worthy of the fullest conviction. It is 
confirmed by the longing for solitude in His presence, which grows 
on one with each experience; and by the increasing registration in 
every retreat. Remembrance of its exquisite beauty remains as a heart 
hunger; and gratitude commensurate with its benefits overwhelms. It 
has an edifying fervor which can hardly be surpassed. To the glory 
of our Religion let it be promoted. 

Rectitude of judgment, clearness of vision and accuracy of mind 
are not the least of the characteristics of a life which perceives some- 
thing of the supernatural at regular intervals. It begins the habit of 
interior calm, of reserve and moderation in speech, which is the 
unfailing mark of interior life. Wearied with life’s strivings and 
occupied with many things, here one learns that all that is without 
Jesus is nothing. Stripped of all that holds to earth, let one bask in 
the searching rays of the bright Sun of Grace; let one inhale the 
fragrance of the flowers of heaven, hear the soothing melody of Divine 
whisperings; and, athirst for the goodness of God, drink with a pure 
heart from the limpid fountain of His holy love. 

Happiness! How men have sought it, pursued it across con- 
tinents and turbulent seas! They have sought it in exotic climates, 
in enchanted days and poetic nights, in refined society, in culture, 
romance and classic literature. They have sought it in fame, and in 
the company of famous men, in entertainment, in the rise to power and 
the title to property. They have sought it in every pleasure of mind 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 297 


and sense. They have sought it in the fidelity of friend and kin. But, 
alas, O my soul! Happiness, where art thou? 

Let those who will, seek it in the tumult of life. .. flee the “Hound 
of Heaven,”... pursue the perishing joys of time. Here will I live — 
here would I die. Happiness, thy name is Divine Love. Thy name is 
Holy Eucharist. Thy name is Jesus. Elizabeth O’Connor 





The Value of Persevering Prayer 





ya’... pray but do not obtain the object of their prayers, 
because they do not pray as they ought. “You ask,” says 
St. James, “and receive not, because you ask amiss” 
(iv. 3). To pray well, it is necessary, in the first place, 
to pray with humility. “The prayer of him that humbleth 
himself shall pierce the clouds... and he will not depart till the Most 
High behold” (Ecclus. xxxv. 21). 

Secondly, it is necessary to pray with confidence. “No one hath 
hoped in the Lord and hath been confounded” (Ecclus. ii. 11). Jesus 
Christ has taught us to call God, in our petitions for His graces, by 
no other name than that of “Father,” in order to make us pray with 
the same confidence with which a child has recourse to a parent. He, 
then, who prays with confidence obtains every grace. “All things 
whatsoever you shall ask in prayer, believing, you shall receive” 
(Matt. xxi. 22). 

The third condition for prayer to be heard, the most necessary 
and difficult condition, is perseverance. How easily we complain and 
listen to the deceptive whisperings of the evil spirit: “So often and for 
so long a time you have prayed; what benefit have you thus far derived 
from your prayers? Cease praying, it is useless; you will never be 
heard; it is all in vain.” Do not listen to the demon. Place your 
trust in the goodness and mercy of God; continue to pray humbly, 
confidently and perseveringly, and your hope will not be confounded. 
“Ask,” St. Augustine admonishes, “ask, and if that for which you plead 
is not given, then seek. Should that for which you seek be refused 
to you, then knock.” 

But it is necessary to know that the promise of an answer from 
God does not extend to temporal favors, such as health, wealth, and 
the like; for God often refuses these favors because He sees that they 
would be injurious to our salvation. “The physician,” says St. 
Augustine, “knows better than the patient what is useful to him.” 

St. Hilary rightly states, “The obtaining of grace depends mostly 
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on perseverance in our prayer.” The truth of this is often strikingly 
exemplified in every day life. 


A Summer of Prayer 


In the fall of 1931, the father of a family, though only in his 
forties, began to fail in health. His devout wife prayed fervently with 
her three children. God saw fit to let the malady increase, so that the 
father became seriously ill in October 1932. He was forced to give 
up his business, and during Christmas week, when the family had 
looked forward to being so happy, he took to his bed, was anointed, 
and never rose again. He died on February 11th, and while he was 
afflicted in a way that could have caused a most frightful death, he 
slept peacefully away with a Crucifix in his hands and a medal on his 
breast. The attending priest and physician declared so peaceful an 
end was little short of miraculous. 

The bereaved wife and mother. ..How did she accept her trial? 
Did she carry on and defy Almighty God? No; she knelt and prayed 
to the Blessed Mother to take her beloved husband in her arms, and 
to guide and guard her, alone in her sorrow. Only prayer could have 
inspired such courageous acceptance of the cross, for he who had been 
taken by death was a devoted husband and father, a man with 4 
brilliant mind who had held a position and commanded a salary that 
come to only a few men. The family had lived comfortably, even 
luxuriously. But his wife was a soul of prayer; she prayed constantly, 
and her faith told her that all would be well. As a reward of her 
confidence, she experienced the assistance of heaven in a remarkable 
manner. She prayed, and she continued to pray; she made novena 
after novena, and during the novenas she sold their high priced car, 
she secured a position which would enable her to ‘continue to live 
comfortably and educate her three children. Concluding her own 
recital of the unspeakable assistance she had obtained through prayer, 
this devout woman writes: — 

I placed my confidence in Jesus and His Blessed Mother, and I 
am certain they are taking care of me. I have written this, thinking 
perhaps in some issue of your magazine you would stress the value 
of constant prayer. I think the whole trouble is that folks do not 
stay at it long enough. I am not exaggerating when I say that I spent 
the entire summer in prayer. Everybody told me that I would have 
to practically give my car away, and that in these hard times, when 
even men with families were unable to obtain work, how on earth 
would I be able to secure it. Yet, I sold my car at just the price I 
set; I received a splendid position, and am able to keep up my obli- 
gations toward my children, my church, and to live in comfort. Since 
I have gone to business, I have been unable to attend Mass daily, as 
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I had done over a period of years, but my children go, as they have 
done for years. However, I am able to spend about twenty minutes 
morning and noon before the Blessed Sacrament, and how it con- 
soles me!” The confident prayer, the persevering prayer, the prayer 
in union with Jesus in the Holy Eucharist, wrings from the Heavenly 
Father miracles of grace. 


Prayer and Resignation 


Though sometimes God foresees that it is not best for the salvation 
of His children to grant their favors as they desire, yet persevering 
prayer will always bring resignation and even joy in continued 
suffering when such is the decree of our all-wise Father in heaven. 
A striking example of this conformity to the holy will of God is 
manifest in the following letter: — 

Be so good as to remember me in your prayers. I am paralyzed, 
having suffered two strokes as a result of high blood pressure and 
have been confined to my bed since February 1932. In 1927 my 
husband took down with tuberculosis, and while he was in the san- 
itarium three of our children were stricken with infantile paralysis. 
One of these, a boy sixteen years old, lingered along for four years 
before our dear Lord took him. The other two are crippled for life. 
Shortly before this happened, we lost a little boy nine years old and 
a little girl twelve. This partly explains why we are so poor. We 
still have eight children living and are the happiest family imaginable. 
God has showered his holy blessings on us and we thank Him with 
all our hearts! I feel myself growing weaker all the time. May God's 
holy will be done. 

O blessedness of unwavering faith, of unfaltering confidence! 
Certainly the reward of the martyrs awaits souls thus wholly, even 
joyfully, abandoned to the Adorable Will of God. O power of con- 


stant, persevering prayer! 





OUR THANKS — We wish to express our sincere thanks to those kind 
friends and subscribers who have sympathized with us in our recent loss 
sustained by fire on December 5th. We thank those who have prayed 
that our Lord would help us in this hour of trial, and who have given 
practical proofs of this charity by a donation toward the new building. 

Though we do not wish anyone to bring too great a sacrifice to 
assist, we are deeply grateful for all offerings received. One practical 
way to aid us, one very much appreciated, would be for each of our 
dear subscribers, during FEBRUARY, CATHOLIC PRESS MONTH, 
to renew his subscription, or interest another in the magazine ‘‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory.” 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Mary, the Guardian of Chastity 





<3] OD bestows marvelous graces through the intercession of 
Mary upon those who approach her with confidence as 
the Mother of our Savior. No matter how grievously one 





he has succumbed, Mary will break the fetters which bind 
the soul to a sinful habit, if only she is invoked with confidence and 
with the sincere and earnest will to amend. 

One of the most hideous, and alas, also one of the most prevalent 
vices in our days, is that of impurity —that detestable sin which 
degrades human beings to the level of beasts and makes them an object 
of abhorrence to God and His angels. Let those whose purity is 
endangered by their surroundings place themselves under Mary’s 
mantle and daily implore her assistance in combating the enemies of 
this angelic virtue. And let those, likewise, who have had the mis- 
fortune of falling— who are perhaps even enslaved by impure 
habits — not lose courage; the Blessed Mother of God, by her all 
powerful intercession, will graciously assist all who call upon her 
to throw off the fetters of sin and to live again a life of virtue. 


Purity Preserved Unsullied 


St. Vincent Ferrer, an illustrious son of St. Dominic, whose zeal 
for the conversion of sinners is known throughout the Church, dis- 
tinguished himself from his very infancy by a tender devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. It was his constant endeavor to render himself 
pleasing to the Queen of heaven by imitating her virtues, and 
especially by preserving unsullied the lily of purity. 

Satan, foreseeing how many souls would be saved by this zealous 
servant of Mary, employed every means in his power to bring about 
the downfall of the angelic youth. One day, while reading the treatise 
of St. Jerome on the perpetual virginity of the Blessed Virgin, the 
youth, enraptured by an ardent love for this precious virtue, paused 
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in his reading and prostrating himself on the floor, implored the Queen 
of virgins to grant him the grace to preserve his virginal purity 
unsullied all the days of his life. Hardly had he finished his prayer 
when he heard these words: “Virginity is a rare virtue, imparted to 
very few; you must not flatter yourself to be of this number.” 

The astonishment of the holy youth on hearing these strange 
words was indescribable; he could not believe that the Mother of 
chastity would refuse her all-powerful intercession with God in behalf 
of anyone who implored of her this glorious virtue. He therefore 
continued his prayer with still greater fervor. Then the Blessed 
Virgin, appearing to him in heavenly splendor, said: “Be not dis- 
quieted, my son; what you have heard is an artifice of the father of 
lies, who seeks to terrify and discourage you. Be of good heart; 
persevere in the resolution which you have made and in the obligation 
which you have assumed. Place your entire confidence in the goodness 
of my Divine Son and in mine. The devil will lay snares for you 
and cause you many struggles, but, supported by grace, you will come 
forth victorious.” 


The Slavish Fetters Broken 


An unfortunate youth who had committed many sins against holy 
purity and was addicted to numerous bad habits, by the merciful 
providence of God found his way to the confessional of a certain 
Father Nicholas Zucchi in Rome. This good priest, an enlightened 
director of souls, received the young man kindly and felt great 
compassion for him in his miserable state. “Devotion to the Blessed 
Virgin alone can free you from the detestable habitual vice of 
impurity,” he admonished his penitent. In order to encourage the 
youth in his devotion to Mary, he imposed upon him as a penance to 
say one Hail Mary every morning and evening until his next confession, 
to offer to Mary his eyes, his hands, his heart, his whole body, begging 
her to take him into her keeping as her special property, and then 
to kiss the floor three times in her honor. 

The youth faithfully performed this penance; still no great 
amendment was perceptible. His confessor, however, recommended 
him never to omit this practice and stimulated him to great confidence 
in the powerful protection of Mary. Shortly afterward the young 
man left Rome with some companions and traveled abroad for 
several years. On his return he called upon his former confessor, 
who was filled with joy and admiration at finding the young man 
totally changed, and entirely free from his former vices. “Tell me, 
my dear friend,” the confessor asked, “how have you effected this 
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happy change of life?” The youth replied: “The Blessed Virgin 
Mary obtained this great grace for me on account of the little devotion 
you taught me!” 


Short Act of Consecration to the Mother of God 


My Queen, my Mother, I give myself entirely to thee; and to show 
my devotion to thee, I consecrate to thee this day my eyes, my ears, 
my mouth, my heart, my whole being, without reserve. Wherefore, 
good Mother, as I am thine, keep me, guard me, as thy property 
and possession.* 

*Indulgence of 100 days, once a day, to all those who shall say, 
morning and evening, one Hail Mary, together with this prayer, to 
implore of the Blessed Virgin victory over temptations, especially 
against chastity. Plenary once a month, on any day of choice, if the 


prayer has been said daily, under the usual conditions. Pius IX, 
Aug. 5, 1851. 





Delayed for the Holy Souls 


™ O you mean to tell me that you believe all that Popish 
nonsense? If you do you certainly are a bigger simpleton 
than I thought you were! Those old fashioned ideas were 
all right for our ancestors, but in this century of enlight- 
enment, only a simpleton would believe such bosh.” 
Raymond Smith’s face flushed, but he controlled his anger 
and answered quietly: ““You may say what you like about me, Edward, 
but be careful what you say about the Catholic Religion. Besides, 
there is more than one kind of simpleton; —I know of some who 
hold college degrees.”’ 

Edward Grant’s dark eyes flashed, but the stinging retort died 
on his lips as he saw Mr. Brown, the president of the bank, approach- 
ing. Both boys rose and greeted the executive politely. Then, as 
Mr. Brown turned to Raymond to explain some business he wished 
him to dispatch, Edward busied himself with the papers on his desk, 
but kept a sharp eye and ear on what passed between the president 
and his trusted secretary. It hurt his pride not a little to see the 
preference Raymond always received when there was some responsible 
work to be done, and he showed his resentment when a moment later 
the president commissioned him with some minor task which he con- 
sidered beneath his ability. 

Raymond Smith was an intelligent, promising lad of twenty-one. 
His genial candid manner, his alertness and conscientious fulfillment 
of his duties had won him the esteem of his employers and it was 
evident that they intended to advance him as rapidly as possible to 
a responsible position in the bank. Edward Grant, on the contrary, 
four years his senior, was of quite a different disposition — puffed 
up with the idea of his own importance, stubborn, inclined to jealousy 
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and laziness, — and it was only because of his father’s connections 
with some of the directors of the bank that he was retained on the 
pay roll at all. Having had a superior education and being of a 
wealthier family than Raymond, he watched with burning resentment 
every mark of esteem and confidence shown the latter, and tried to 
throw discredit upon him whenever possible. Knowing that Raymond 
was a devout Catholic, he took a secret delight in slurring his religion 
and rousing his indignation by insolent remarks. 

He felt particularly hurt on this morning when he saw Mr. Brown 
entrust to Raymond a responsible task which he had hoped would be 
assigned to himself. ‘‘Brown’s a fool for placing so much confidence 
in that young snipe,’’ he muttered to himself. ‘Just wait; he’ll change 
his opinion, if I have anything to say about it.” 

A few days later the orderly routine of the office was disturbed 
by the discovery that a Five Thousand Dollar Government bond was 
missing. A thorough search was made of every drawer and file, but 
nowhere could the bond be found. The officers were non-plussed... 
Could someone have put it aside intentionally? They disliked to 
suspect any of the employees, and yet no one else had access to the 
vault in which the securities and valuable papers were preserved. It 
was Raymond Smith’s duty to clip the coupons when the interest came 
due, but he declared he was certain he had properly replaced each 
bond after he had finished, and his word carried great weight because 
his employers had always found him honest and upright. Yet... one 
could never tell what might be the circumstances or the strength of 
the temptation... 

At length the president assembled the employees and spoke to 
them seriously of the gravity of carelessness in such matters, and above 
all of dishonesty. He concluded with the remark that if the bond were 
not found at the close of office hours that evening he would consider. 

,it imperative to have them all placed under arrest. With a grave 
manner he left the office and went to his home to attend some private 
business. 

The Mysterious Message 

Shortly after Mr. Brown arrived at his home he received a 
telephone call. ‘‘I understand you are missing a bond at the bank,’’ 
said a voice which he failed to recognize. “I happen to know who 
took it and will contrive to have the culprit call at your residence 
shortly. You need only look in the breast pocket of his overcoat and 
you will find the missing bond.’’ Before Mr. Brown could make any 
inquiry as to the identity of the speaker, he had hung up the receiver, 
leaving the banker more perplexed than ever. At any rate, thought 
Mr. Brown, I shall wait and see if anyone turns up. 

The telephone on Raymond’s desk buzzed. He picked up the 
receiver. ‘‘This is Mr. Brown,” said a voice, which to Raymond 
sounded very unlike that of the president, but he refrained from com- 
ment for fear of giving offense. “I want you to come out to the house 
as soon as possible. I have some urgent business for you to see to.’ 
“Very well, sir,”” answered Raymond, “I shall be there in half an hour.” 

On his way to the car-line he passed the old Franciscan church 
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and suddenly remembered that he had not ordered the Holy Mass for 
the poor souls which he was accustomed to have said on the first 
Monday of each month. “I’d better not stop now,” he thought, ‘‘as 
I ought not to keep Mr. Brown waiting.’’ But an interior voice urged: 
“Better do it now — who knows if you will have time tomorrow — it 
will take but a few minutes. Besides, time spent in so great an act 
of charity is not lost.”” Raymond obeyed the impulse and entered the 
rectory. He related briefly what had happened at the bank and begged 
the good Father to remember this intention especially at the Holy 
Mass in the morning. After a short visit to the Blessed Sacrament 
Raymond hurried on his way. 

After about half the distance had been covered, there was trouble 
on the line, and the cars were delayed for nearly half an hour. ‘Oh, 
if only I had not stopped,’’ Raymond thought; “what will Mr. Brown 
say? But I’m sure he will be reasonable.” 

Meanwhile, Mr. Ross, an official of the bank, had sent Edward 
Grant to deliver some papers to Mr. Brown for his signature, with 
the injunction to bring them back after they had been signed. ‘“Ha!”’ 
thought Edward, as he glided along the avenue in his shining new 
roadster, “I might arrive in time to witness a little excitement. It 
won’t be half bad to see some of that over-confidence taken out of 
the boss when he catches his little idol carrying the stolen bond.” 

Arrived at the Brown residence, he drew up to the curb, ran up 
the steps and pressed the button. Mr. Brown had been pacing the 
floor impatiently, and was relieved when at last the door bell rang. 
He showed no surprise when Edward Grant was ushered into the 
drawing room; nor was he, in fact, surprised, for of all his employees, 
Edward was the one he felt most inclined to distrust. Yet he had 
refused to allow himself to accuse anyone until he should have 
‘grounds for suspicion. But now — 

Circumstantial Evidence 

“Mr. Ross asked me to bring these to you for your signature,” 
said Edward, producing the folio of papers, ‘‘and he asks that I wait 
and bring them back with me.’’ He was invited to wait in the library 
until the business had been attended to. He wondered whether Ray- 
mond had been there and how the affair had turned out, but discreetly 
refrained from asking any questions. Scarcely had he seated himself 
when the door bell rang, and a moment later Raymond was ushered 
into the library. “What, just coming now?” Edward exclaimed in sur- 
prise; then checked himself, realizing he had spoken rashly. The next 
moment Mr. Brown appeared in the doorway with two police officers. 
Astonishment seized the two young men, and Mr. Brown was amazed 
to see Raymond. The latter apologized for being so late, but Mr. 
Brown, surprised, declared he had not sent for him and surmised 
that there must be some misunderstanding. Then the mysterious phone 
call flashed through his mind. Could it be possible that Raymond 
was the culprit to whom that person had alluded? that he, and not 
Edward, should be subjected to a search by the police? No, it could 
not be... And yet? It was a delicate situation. 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 305 


“Boys,” said Mr. Brown after a moment’s hesitation, “here is a 
case where the innocent must suffer with the guilty. I have evidence 
that one of you is responsible for the disappearance of the bond at the 
bank. Thus far I have felt no mistrust...In fact,’’ turning to Ray- 
mond, “I congratulated myself that I had a secretary whom I could 
trust implicitly... Yet this matter demands investigation, and in 
pursuance of the clue given me this afternoon, you will now submit 
to being examined by these officers of the law.’’ 

Edward felt his face burning and his heart beating violently. 
Was he to be caught in his own snare? Alas! there was no means of 
escape... He voiced his indignation at being suspected of so low an 
action and protested when one of the officers came forward with the 
intention of searching his person. ‘‘There is the man you want,’ he 
blurted out, ‘‘pointing to Raymond. He was supposed to have reached 
here before me...’’ Again he realized that he had said too much. 
The other officer had turned to Raymond, who, stung by Edward’s 
accusation and pained at the humiliation, submitted without protest, 
anxious that his innocence should be established. What was his aston- 
ishment and horror when from the inside breast pocket of his over- 
coat the officer drew forth the missing bond! His face became ashen 
and he reeled as if about to faint. The officer, experienced in dealing 
with criminals of every kind, was convinced that Raymond was not 
the thief, but the victim of foul play. 

Both boys were submitted to a rigorous examination. The matter 
of the two telephone calls was thoroughly investigated, and finally the 
innocence of Raymond and the guilt of Edward were established... 
Raymond’s promotion at the bank was not long deferred, and he proved 
himself ever worthy of the unbounded confidence of his employers. 
His gratitude toward the poor souls, to whom he felt he owed his 
exoneration, was undying, and he remained ever afterward a fervent 
ciient of the suffering souls in purgatory. 





Oh, What Happiness to Be a Catholic! 
Concluded 





The Happiness of Interior Peace 


wares, (QUCHING is the happiness of the famous author and con- 
vert Ida, Countess of Hahn-Hahn. In her former faith 
she had not found peace of heart, but she found it in 
the Catholic Church. She calls Catholics happy because 
they have “grown up on the steps of the altar in faith 
and veneration.” “But I, too, am happy,” she adds, “for in one mo- 
ment I have found what you have possessed all through life. And if you 
had the advantage of always possessing the treasures of Divine grace, 
I have the advantage of receiving it with full understanding and have 
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not carried it with me through childhood half dreaming, — and this 
is almost as if a beggar had become a queen.” 

“I am a Catholic,” rejoiced another convert, Cordula Peregrina; 
“do you know the bliss embodied in these little words?” When the 
poet, Louise Hensel, had found truth within the Church, and her Lord 
and God in the tabernacle, her heart overflowed in poetry in child- 
like, holy joy. 

Mr. John Moody, a well known figure in the present-day banking 
world, after spending many years in a futile search for truth, has 
found peace at last within the Catholic Church. In relating the history 
of his conversion he said, among other things: “I have been in the 
Church only nine months, but I can truly say that in these nine months 
I have found peace as I never have found it before. I am sure today 
and every day of my life that the Catholic Church is the only answer 
to life. I say this as a man who for forty years has had experiences 
with all sorts of theories, and I repeat that in the Catholic Church 
alone can one find a definite answer to life.” 

Similar testimonies of converts could be multiplied, but let us 
conclude with the outpouring of a holy Bishop’s heart who terminated 
a discourse on the Holy Catholic Church with this beautiful eulogy: 

“How I wish I could stamp upon your heart and mind the vision 
of our holy Mother Church as she appears to us, her children, in all 
her gracious and supernatural beauty! Would to God you could see 
her as we see her, a radiant and majestic presence moving down through 
stormy centuries... calm, serene, mighty in her sway over the wills 
of men, spreading around her wisdom and charity and hope. Dowered 
with unnumbered gifts, she comes down through the ages, scattering 
blessings as she comes. She is the queenly mother of rich and poor; 
the teaching mother of simple and sage; the fostering mother of the 
widow and the orphan, of the helpless young and the feeble aged. 
She is the healer of wounded hearts, the compassionate cleanser of 
souls that are stained by the dust and the heat of the day. And she 
is all things to all men and just to all, mighty with the mighty, gentle 
with the gentle, severe with the perverse, compassionate with the timid. 

“Thus, beautiful, majestic, beneficent, freely giving what she has 
freely received, moves down through the world and the ages this fair 
creation of Jesus Christ, our Holy Mother Church, the queenly mother 
of Christian men. She fills our souls; she holds our heart; she con- 
trols and sanctifies life; she stoops down with looks and words of 
heavenly comfort to bless our dying bed” (Most Rev. Joseph Schrembs, 
Bishop of Cleveland). 

Oh, what happiness to be a Catholic! 
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“The Queen of the World’’ 





= N Venice, the former home of the saintly Pope Pius X, 
@ there is to be seen a modest little building, over the 
entry of which is a brass plate bearing the inscription: 
The Greatest Work of Pope Pius X. This inscrip- 
tion was erected at the Pontiff’s own request. What 
is this ‘greatest work’’ of Pius X — the work which he himself 
stamped as the greatest of his long and fruitful life? When, as 
an Archbishop, the holy Pontiff came to Venice, he realized the 
great need of a good Catholic paper. Immediately he set to 
work to establish one. He himself went about canvassing 
advertisers; he wrote most of the paper himself, spending many 
a busy hour in the little printing office. He exhorted pastors 
and people to read and support the paper. In short, he made 
the paper a success, and it has continued to this day. This, of 
all his works, he considered the greatest. 

The zeal of Pope Pius X for the building up of a strong 
Catholic press is revealed in the remark which he once made: 
“My predecessors chose to bless the swords and the shields of 
the Crusaders, but I would rather bless the pen of the Catholic 
journalist.” On another occasion, when blessing the pen of a 
Catholic journalist, he asserted: The Press is the queen of the 
world! 

Apt, indeed, is the comparison contained in the words of 
the holy Pontiff. The pages of Church history are resplendent 
with the glorious deeds of the Crusaders; likewise do they bear 
witness to the power for good or evil wielded by queens on their 
thrones. Yet these must bow before the sceptre of the press, 
whose sway is sovereign to all other earthly powers, extending 
to all the realms of the earth, reaching even into the world beyond 
by the effects of its good or evil influence. 

A queen is the first lady of the land, possessing sovereign 
rights over her subjects. She holds in her hands, as it were, life 
and death, peace and war, prosperity and decline. Upon the 
use or abuse of her power depends the weal or woe of her people. 
A good queen unites her subjects in the bonds of peace and 
brotherly love. A despotic queen, on the contrary, sows discord 
and rebellion. Hatred and bloodshed, terror and destruction 
are the fruits of her reign. 

Similarly, an ungodly press, an unmoral and immoral press, 
an anti-Christian press, wields an evil power over the minds of 
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men. And in its train follow lawlessness and anarchy, vice and 
irreligion, unbridled passions and corruption of youth, murder, 
and all other attendant evils. Witness, as proof, the many evils 
rampant in the world today, a great number of which undeniably 
have their root in the tide of bad literature which flows from a 
press hostile to religion and morals. A good press, on the con- 
trary, and for Catholics above all a Catholic press, is the hand- 
maid of the Church, the defender, the exponent and the incul- 
cator of her doctrines, the fosterer of virtue and the promoter of 
the blessings of peace and fraternal charity. 

In his repeated calls for “‘Catholic Action,’ our gloriously 
reigning Pontiff, Pope Pius XI, has again and again urged the 
need of a virile Catholic press. “‘Here,”’ he said, addressing a 
student body of a Roman university, “here is a field of apostolate 
worthy of all the solicitude and interest of good Catholics, of | 
the members of Catholic action. They can never cultivate the 
Catholic press enough, and according to the care with which they 
will prepare, so will the beneficent fruits be abundant. With 
this apostolate they will obtain the other precious result of 
averting the evil effects of a poisonous press which propagates 
things that should be banished not only by culture but also by 
civilization.” 

Blending with the voice of the Sovereign Pontiff are the 
voices of prelates and priests the world over, pleading with the 
people to uphold the Catholic press by subscribing to Catholic 
publications, reading them and disseminating them. What an 
unfailing influence for good would result if every Catholic, heed- 
ing this call as a Divine precept, would strive to increase, even 
by one, the subscription list of a good Catholic paper or period- 
ical! But alas, there is in too many of us the tendency to leave 
to others the care of such things and to settle down to the enjoy- 
ment of life’s comforts, regardless of what influences may be 
abroad in the world. 

It is within the power of every Catholic — yea, it is the 
duty of every Catholic, to stem the tide of evil resulting from a 
corrupt press by responding to the Holy Father's call. Is not 
the voice of the Sovereign Pontiff, the Vicar of Christ, tantamount 
to the voice of God in matters of faith and morals? ‘Today, 
if you shall hear His voice, harden not your hearts,’ warns Holy 
Scripture. 

Let the recurrence of Catholic Press Month give a new stim- 
ulus to your activities for the spread of God's kingdom through 
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the powerful medium of the Catholic Press. “‘Put your shoulder 
to the wheel,”’ make it your personal concern to read and spread 
Catholic literature and others will soon follow your example. 
You owe it to yourself, to your own soul, to your family, to the 
cause of truth, to your religion most sacred. Refuse to drink 
from the tainted fountains of corrupt literature; enlarge the well- 
springs of the limpid fountain of truth. Then shall the “queen 
of the world”’ be a queen of peace, and under her reign, lying 
and injustice shall be suppressed — truth and equity prevail. 





St. Francis De Sales 


Patron of the Catholic Press 
(1567 — 1622) 





PART I the beginning of his reign, our present Holy Father, 
at AY S| Pope Pius XI, issued an encyclical entitled Rerum 

: <1 Omnium, in which he proclaimed St. Francis de Sales, 
Bishop and Doctor of the Church, the heavenly patron 
of all those Catholic writers “who by the publication of 
newspapers and other writings illustrate, promote and defend Christian 
doctrine.” By choosing a patron saint for this field of Catholic 
endeavor, our Holy Father proved what an important place he assigns 
to Catholic literature in Catholic life and Catholic action. 

His selection of this patron seems little less than a Divine inspira- 
tion. The writings of the amiable St. Francis de Sales, so rich in 
spiritual doctrine, have won for him fervent disciples in every state 
of Christian life. From his lips and from his pen flowed streams of 
Divine wisdom, watering the garden of the Church down through the 
years, healing, refreshing, consoling, enlightening and quickening souls 
and bearing them onward to the ocean of Divine Love. To him truly 
apply the words of the Sacred Liturgy for the feast of a Doctor of the 
Church: Jn the midst of the Church the Lord opened his mouth, and 
filled him with the spirit of wisdom and understanding (Ecclus. xv. 5). 
And: The mouth of the just shall meditate wisdom, and his tongue 
shall speak judgment. The law of his God is in his heart, and his 
steps shall not be supplanted (Ps. xxxvi. 30, 31). 

We of this hurrying twentieth century can find balm and consola- 
tion in his writings, even as in the seventeenth did those zealous, ardent 
men and women to whom were addressed his eloquent sermons, his 
wonderful letters and words of instruction. His style is simple and 
energetic, his language clear and beautiful, penetrating to the depths 
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of the soul, breathing as it does the sweetness, meekness and ardent 
charity of the author even while inculcating the solid maxims of 
Christian perfection. 

The gospel of St. Francis de Sales, like that of the Beloved Dis- 
ciple, is a gospel of love. Indeed, so sweet was his disposition, so 
tender-hearted and compassionate was he, that he once said: “If God 
had told us to hate our enemies, I do not know how I could have 
obeyed Him; it is so sweet to love them.” And how deeply and truly 
he loved his friends he himself testifies: “No one has a heart more 
affectionate and tender towards his friends than I, or which so acutely 
feels being separated from them. It has pleased our Lord to make 
me so. I love my neighbors so much, and I wish to love them even 
more. Oh! when shall we all be full of meekness and charity towards 
our neighbors? I have given them my whole person, my means, my 
affections, that these may serve them in all their wants.” His devotion 
to his own family, and particularly to his saintly mother, was tender 
and edifying. 


Only the Sword of the Divine Word 


Not by threats and denunciations, but by meekness and love, did 
St. Francis exercise his marvelous apostolate which brought so many 
thousands of souls into the Church of God and spurred other thousands 
on to greater fervor and more ardent love of God. When, as Provost 
of the Chapter of Geneva, he undertook the dangerous and arduous 
task of converting the Chablais from the heresy of Calvinism, he pro- 
ceeded with his usual gentleness and moderation. “Make haste slowly,” 
was ever one of his favorite maxims. Though he hated heresy, he 
loved and cherished the heretics and treated them with the greatest 
kindness and forbearance. When some of his fellow-missionaries 
reproached him with too great gentleness, he replied: “Love and 
affection have a greater empire over souls than harshness and severity. 
Love is more powerful than the strongest arguments, the most con- 
vincing reasons.” 

The pamphlets which he wrote during this mission and caused 
to be distributed among the people breathed a spirit of sweetness and 
gentleness, at the same time clearly and emphatically expounding the 
truths of the Catholic Religion. The heretics, though they would not 
come to listen to his sermons, read these documents through curiosity ; 
and many found them so convincing that they desired to learn more 
of a doctrine that appealed not only to their reason but to their hearts. 
Thus by degrees many souls were convinced of the errors of Calvinism 
and embraced the True Faith. — Here, we find aptly demonstrated the 





St. Francis de Sales, Bishop and Doctor of the Church, 
Patron of the Catholic Press 


O God, by whose will blessed Francis, Thy Confessor and Bishop, became all 
things unto all men for the saving of their souls: grant in Thy mercy that, guided by 
his counsels and aided by his merits, we may be filled with the sweetness of Thy 
charity, and may attain to eternal happiness. — Prayer of the Church. 
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power of the written word, the power of the press in gaining victories 
even where the spoken word has failed. 

While engaged in the conversion of the heretics, St. Francis suf- 
fered incredible hardships, calumnies and injuries; he labored with 
indefatigable zeal and sacrificed himself with unfailing generosity. 
His life was in constant danger and often his escape was nothing short 
of miraculous. But in the midst of these numberless perils, his con- 
stancy remained firm and inflexible. Having been entreated by his 
father to provide himself with an escort of soldiers, he replied in a 
manner truly worthy of an apostle: “St. Paul and the Apostles did 
not employ soldiers to protect them. They used only the sword of 
the Divine Word against enemies far more formidable. With this 
weapon they overcame the demon and successfully combated the power 
of the Roman Emperors. They triumphed over the vanity of phil- 
osophers and the pride of the world and established the religion of 
Jesus Christ on the ruins of paganism.” 

These words admirably define the mission of the Catholic Press, 
particularly iri our days, namely: to augment the preaching and teach- 
ing of the Gospel by disseminating the written Word of God, and thus 
co-operating in conquering the spirit of the world with its godless 
and paganistic tendencies and refuting the many errors which are 
broadcast by a godless press. 

God blessed abundantly the prodigious labors of the saint, and 
in four years’ time the heresy was completely exterminated in the 
Chablais. It is estimated that seventy-two thousand persons were 
received into the Church by St. Francis de Sales and his fellow- 
missionaries. 


Like Unto the Master 


St. Francis went through life in a glad and joyful spirit, believing 
that God loves not only the cheerful giver, but also the cheerful liver, 
for is He not the God of love? He had a sunny smile, a merry laugh, 
a pleasant manner, and possessed in the fullest degree a keen sense 
of humor. To know him was to love him. Kings and princes, Pope 
and Cardinals, priests and people, all were captivated by the engaging’ 
sweetness of his personality. Even the most bitter enemies of the 
Church found him irresistible. With such calmness, courtesy and 
meekness did he refute their arguments that their hatred changed to 
admiration, and their admiration to ardent love. 

Yet this meekness, this charming gentleness, was not a gift of 
nature, but rather a triumph of grace. Francis was naturally of an 
impetuous temperament, and it was not without heroic efforts that he 
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achieved the victory of grace over nature. An examination of his body 
after his death revealed that in place of his gall there were three hun- 
dred little hard balls like the beads of a rosary — a phenomenon which 
the doctors attributed to the extreme efforts he had made during his 
life to restrain his natural propensity to anger. 


Power of Preaching United to Divine Love 


The saint preached constantly and was everywhere in demand. 
Year after year he delivered series of Lenten and Advent sermons in 
various churches throughout the country. The fame of his eloquence 
spread abroad, and whenever it became known that the saintly Bishop 
of Geneva was to preach, rich and poor, ignorant and erudite, hastened 
alike to hear him. On one occasion when he was to preach in Paris 
the church was so crowded that he found it impossible to gain ad- 
mission, and had to climb in through a window by means of a ladder. 

He once confided to a friend his surprise that people should be 
so eager to hear him. “Do you think,” returned his friend, “that it 
is a beautiful and flowing style they expect from you? Not at all. 
It is quite enough for them to see you in the pulpit. Your heart 
speaks in your eyes, in your voice. If they but heard you say a short 
prayer they would be satisfied. The simple words you use are so full 
of fire and of Divine love that they penetrate their hearts and move 
them strangely. There is a something —I cannot tell what — in your 
discourses that goes home. Another would say three times as much 
and no one would pay any attention to him. You have a certain 
rhetoric of Annecy, or rather, of Paradise, that succeeds beyond 
ordinary words and is simply marvelous.” What the humble saint 
thought of this panegyric we can readily imagine, but to us it is a 
revelation of the magnetism of his oratory and of his personality, a 
magnetism which proceeded from his ardent love of God. 

Amid the many and pressing duties of his episcopacy, St. Francis 
yet found time to give personal direction to numerous souls in whom 
he perceived a special love for God. Many of his beautiful letters 
of advice and instruction to them were collected and published and 
form part of the precious writings with which he enriched the Church. 
Perhaps the best known and most widely read of his works are the 
“Introduction to a Devout Life” and the “Treatise on the Love of God,” 
the former consisting principally of counsels and directions written 
to one of his penitents and afterwards published in book form; and 
the latter written on the urgent and oft repeated petition of St. Jane de 
Chantal, who co-operated with him in the founding of the Order of 
the Visitation. The affairs of his large diocese so occupied his time 
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that he scarcely found opportunity to write, and it was chiefly during 
his spare moments that he composed this admirable treatise, so over- 
flowing with Divine love. 

Francis de Sales died on the Feast of the Holy Innocents, 
December 28, 1622, after a brief but intensely painful illness, which 
he bore with his usual immutable patience. The last word he pro- 
nounced on earth was the holy Name of Jesus. Thus passed from 
earth to heaven this noble soul, laden with the golden treasures of 
good works, adorned with the seraphic beauty of holiness and radiant 
with the reflection of the glory of God. He was beatified by Pope 
Alexander VII in 1661, and canonized in 1665 by the same Pope, who 
assigned the 29th of January for his festival. In 1877, Pope Pius IX 
declared him a Doctor of the Church, his special title being that of 
Doctor of Devotion. 

In choosing this illustrious yet so human and lovable saint as 
the patron of the Catholic Press, our Holy Father, Pope Pius XI, 
doubtless wished to place before Catholic writers not only the example 
of his heaven-inspired writings, but also his consuming love of God, 
his burning zeal for souls and his patient forbearance with others, that 
under his patronage they might by their noble apostolate inculcate 
these beautiful virtues for the ever-increasing glory of God and the 
salvation of souls. May we adopt as our slogan his oft-repeated 
maxim: REIGN, O LORD, IN THE MIDST OF THY ENEMIES! and 
labor untiringly, as he did, for the spread of God’s kingdom. 





A Light to Honor “The Light’’ 





EBRUARY 2d, Candlemas Day, commemorates the Presentation in 
the Temple of the Infant Savior. The picturesque and symbolic ser- 
vice of blessing candles and carrying them in procession on this day re- 
minds us that He whom we honor is the Light of the World — the Light 
which for nineteen hundred years has shed Its rays upon the world 
through the Mystery of our altars. The placing of a lighted candle 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament is a worthy and appropriate means 
of honoring our Lord during this month as the Light of the World. 
In our Adoration Chapels both at Clyde and Mundelein, many 
candles burn constantly before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed 
For an offering of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned for a day 
and a night according to your intention; for $3.50, one week, and for 
$12.00, an entire month. The offering of candles, united with prayer, 
has obtained many favors from our Eucharistic Lord. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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—]T was late one summer afternoon, and all was silent in 
the church. Crowds of people were hurrying past, but 
no one seemed to have time to spend even a few moments 
with the dear Jesus, who we think must be very lonely in 
His tabernacle with only the perpetual light to keep watch 
with Him. At last two little feet came pattering up the steps, the 
church door swung open, and a small girl of six entered. The per- 
petual light flamed up as if to welcome this little friend of Jesus. 
All radiant with joy, Agnes hastened to the Communion railing so as 
to be as near as she could to the tabernacle. She had so many things 
to tell our dear Savior. Her father, who had been away from home 
for some time on a journey had sent a letter that he was safe and well. 
Her big brother Tom had successfully passed all his examinations 
and would be admitted to the seminary in the fall. Agnes herself had 
received a pretty new picture book for her birthday. For these and 
many other things she wanted to thank Jesus, and she also wished to 
ask Him to help some neighbors who were very poor. 

Suddenly the sanctuary light flickered and went out. Agnes stared 
at the little red glass sorrowfully. Would not Jesus have even a 
perpetual light to keep Him company? Then a happy thought came 
to her: “J will be His perpetual light and stay with Him till the 
sacristan comes to relight the lamp!” So she remained for a whole 
hour, pouring out loving prayers before the altar, till the sacristan 
came and relighted the sanctuary lamp. Jesus must have looked very 
tenderly upon His little “perpetual light,’ whose heart was burning 
with so much love for Him. 





From anell Ms. 
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How many of our Little Lovers would have thought of doing as 
Agnes did? Dear little Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids, if you wish 
to do something that will please Jesus, visit Him often in His lonely 
tabernacle, even when it costs you a sacrifice — when you would rather 
play with your companions or read a story book. This will give joy 
to His Sacred Heart, and you will then be true Perpetual Light Guards 
and Guardians, true Guards and Guardians of the Tabernacle. 

For more than fifty years, Jesus has never for a moment been 
left alone in our Adoration Chapel here at Clyde. Day and night, 
winter and summer, there are always some Sisters kneeling in adoration, 
praising and thanking Him for His many graces and blessings, and 
begging His help for those in need. This is the meaning of Perpetual 
Adoration. Since the feast of Corpus Christi, 1928, Jesus has also 
been perpetually adored by our Sisters at Mundelein, Illinois. Perhaps 
some of our Little Lovers who live in or near Chicago have visited 
Him there on His Eucharistic throne. On the third Sunday of every 
month, both at Clyde and Mundelein, the Most Blessed Sacrament is 
carried in procession. The Sisters carry lighted candles and the 
“Litany of the Sacred Heart” is sung as they pass slowly and reverently 
down the aisles of the chapel, followed by the priest bearing the 
monstrance. 

One Sunday a young father and mother brought their two little 
children to the Mundelein chapel to be present at the procession. As 
the priest came down the aisle with the monstrance, the babe of this 
family looked at the Sacred Host so lovingly and kept saying aloud 
in her baby way: “Jesus! Jesus! Jesus!” She was only two years 
old, yet she recognized Jesus under the white veils of the Host. She 
tried to kneel, this baby of two, to honor Jesus as He passed by, but 
she was so tiny that her little head would not reach above the pew. 
Her parents told the Sisters afterwards they were sorry their little 
one had caused a disturbance in church, but the Sisters assured them 
that on the contrary they had felt very happy to know that this little 
one had been taught so early to love Jesus and to greet Him. ‘ 

Not long ago we read a very touching incident which took place 
last summer in Shanghai, China. A Holy Mass was offered at the 
close of the Congress of the Children of the Eucharistic Crusaders. 
At the Offertory, the boys and girls who had been appointed leaders 
of the different groups of children came forward and laid at the feet 
of the Bishop who was saying the Mass, little bamboo baskets con- 
taining grains of wheat. There were 152,628 grains in all, and each 
grain represented a prayer which some little Chinese child had offered \- 
up. Was not this a precious gift to offer to our dear Lord? After- ¥* 
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wards these grains were given to the Carmelite Sisters, who ground 
them into pure white flour and made them into hosts for Holy 
Communion. 

Next month we will tell you about the “Little Flower of the 
Eucharist,” Blessed Imelda, who had a fervent love for Jesus in the 


Blessed Sacrament. 
Practice for Lent 


Lent begins on the 14th of this month. Would not each Little 
Lover like to prepare a gift basket during Lent to give to Jesus as 
a present on Easter morning? If you have not a little basket that 
would be suitable for this purpose, make one out of paper or draw 
one on a sheet of paper and cut it out. Then each time you perform 
an act of devotion, such as hearing Holy Mass, receiving Holy Com- 
munion, making a visit, or saying some prayers besides your regular 
daily prayers, or whenever you bring a sacrifice or do an act of kind- 
ness for love of Jesus, place a dot inside your basket and see if you 
cannot have it filled by Easter. If you have colored pencils, use a 
different color for the different dots, such as red for sacrifices, blue 
for visits, green for Holy Masses, and so on, and this will make your 
basket more attractive. How pleased our dear Lord would be on 
Easter morning if you offered Him such a basket filled to the top, each 
dot representing an act done for His love! Of course this paper 
basket will be only a picture of your heart, where all these sacrifices 
and acts of love are treasured up, and your heart will be the real 
gift basket which you will offer to our Lord. Try this little practice 
and see how happy you will feel on Easter morning. 

ASPIRATION: All for Thee, O Sacred Heart of Jesus! (Say this 
before each act you perform for your gift basket, and this will make 
them still more precious.) 


Roll of Honor 
These Eucharistic Handmaids of St. Agnes School, Pitts- 
burgh, help to spread devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament by 
getting others to subscribe to ““Tabernacle and Purgatory."" The 
numbers opposite their names represent the number of new 
subscriptions which they have obtained. 


Rosemarie Christiano 4 Mary Powers 1 
Mary Gromley 2 Mary Phillips 1 
Mary Rose Nedbalitz 1 Mary Ward 1 


Catherine Moran 1 


Dear ‘little “‘Handmaids,’’ we thank you very much for these 
new subscriptions. Your zeal in trying to inspire others with 
greater love for the Most Blessed Sacrament is very praiseworthy. 
Continue to be little “‘apostles’”’ of the love of God, and Jesus will 
reward you by inflaming your own hearts with His Divine love. 
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Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids of St. Agnes School, 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
This is the second school that has enrolled among the Eucharistic Knights 
and Handmaids. The Sister Directress tells us with pleasure how much more 


love these boys and girls have shown for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament 
since pledging themselves to the various degrees. 


Noble Eucharistic Guards 


Knights who assist at Holy Mass daily, receive Holy Communion daily, 
visit Jesus in the tabernacle daily, and serve regularly at Holy Mass. 


Joseph Christiano 
Martin Coyne 
Thomas Duffy 
Louis Elford 
Joseph Fogarty 
John Jollie 


John Joyce 

John McCarthy 
Richard O'Neill 

John Perry 

Charles Quinn 
Raymond Winebrenner 


Guards of the Sacred Host 
These Knights assist at Holy Mass daily, receive Holy Communion daily 


and daily visit Jesus in the tabernacle. 


Joseph Adams 

John Born 

James P. Connolly 
Frank Cortese 
John Duffy 

John Flaherty 
Robert Kirk 

Charles La Vallee 
Thomas McDonough 


Bernard O'Lare 
Joseph O'Toole 
Thomas O'Toole 
Joseph Sacco 
Frank Salvatore 
John Spellman 
Patrick Spellman 
Paul Stanney 


Eucharistic Guardians 


These little Handmaids daily assist at Holy Mass, daily receive Holy 
Communion, and daily visit Jesus in the tabernacle. 


Ellen Adams 

Ida Bucci 

Nora Carr 
Rosemarie Christiano 
Mary Cicci 

Vera Cicci 

DeNeige Clarke 
Anna Conroy 
Catherine Conroy 
Virginia Contis 
Rose Cortese 
Therese Cortese 
Anna Coyne 
Dorothy Diulius 
Assunta De Pasquale 


Mary De Pasquale 
Claire Doherty 
Julia Duffy 

Jean Farmer 
Margaret Ferguson 
Elizabeth Fogarty 
Mary Margaret Fogarty 
Therese Funk 
Helen Griffin 
Helen R. Griffin 
Anna Mae Horan 
Rose Agnes Humm 
Regina Hurley 
Margaret Ingold 
Dorothy Jordan 
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Eleanor Kirk Margaret O'Connell 
Catherine Kirley Catherine O'Donnell 
Anna Larkin Catherine O'Toole 
Alva Lepinsky Anna Perri 
Rosemary Logue Mary Phillips 
Mary McCarthy Isabel Polkis 

Mary McClure Mary Powers 
Anna McCourt Anna Pugh 
Marcella McDonough Dorothy Ribizey 
Mary Margaret McDonough Virginia Rice 

Mary McGough Elizabeth Rigney 
Mary Agnes McGrail Margaret Ross 
Marcella McKeown Anna Rossi 

Anna McKernan Isabelle Serd 

Anna McKnight Elizabeth Simonek 
Margaret McKnight * Margaret Smith 
Margaret Malloy Helen Sommers 
Lucille Mecca Margaret Stacey 
Elizabeth Muldowney Helen Waters 
Helen Murray Violet Welsh 
Anna Nedbalitz Mary F. Yeckley 
Mary Rose Nedbalitz Albena Yenkoski 
Anna O'Connell To be continued 


NOTICE: A previous issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” mentioned 
that all ‘“‘Little Lovers” or their families should be subscribers to the 
magazine. We wish to make it clear however, that teachers who wish 
to have their pupils enrolled need subscribe for only one or two issues 
for the school. It has been suggested that it would be a great help to 
the teachers to keep the children interested in the practice and the 
aspiration for each month if a copy of the magazine were in each class 
room. This could be done without a burden to anyone if each child 
would contribute a few pennies toward a subscription for his or her 
class. 





Michigan: “I hope I will always have a dollar for my beloved little 
magazine, ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ which I have learned to cherish 
so much. It is my dearest friend in life’s daily struggles and trials.” 

Mass.: “Your magazine is indeed a wonderful one, and soothing 
for the soul. In these hard times we need spiritual consolation such 
as can be found in your monthly messenger.” 





Contents — February, 1934 


A Perpetual and Wonderful Sacrifice—-A “Good Work” for 
Lent — A Catholic World Upon Its Knees — The Value of Persevering 
Prayer — Mary, the Guardian of Chastity — Delayed for the Holy 
Souls — Oh, What Happiness to be a Catholic! —‘‘The Queen of the 
World” — St. Francis de Sales, Patron of the Catholic Press — Little 
Lovers. 
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Che The Jubilee of our 
ubilee gp. Divine Revenation 


is commemorated in a 





special way during this 
holy season of Lent. 
Jesus suffering, Jesus 
dying claims our com- 
passion, our gratitude 
and love. Do not let 
this holy Lenten time 
pass without making the 
Jubilee. This grace 
comes to you but once 
in your lifetime. Never 
will the treasury of the 
Church in honor of our 
Savior’s Passion be 

open to you so gener- 

ously as now. Send 

for our 64-page booklet 





| 
giving conditions and 
prescribed prayers for 
the JUBILEE. Price 5 
cents per copy; reduc- 
tion for quantities. 


CONTENTS 


The Passion — Our Hope.... 3 When and How is the Ju- 
Decree Promulgating an Ex- bilee Celebrated? ............ 41 
traordinary Holy Year — Conditions for Gaining the 
fe balled © LORMAN Ee 6 Jubilee Indulgences ........ 42 } 
Instructions on the BHxtra- The Jubilee Confession ...... 42 | 
ordinary Jubilee Ind. ...... 19 Jubilee Confession—-a Gen- 
What is a Jubilee? ............ 23 eral Confession .............. "44 i 
Every Twenty-five Years .... 25 Special Faculties of Con- ' 
What is the Purpose of a Re Bn ean A SEE 45 
SUnmeeT ...........06.01...uiis 27 The Jubilee Communion .... 47 
What is an Indulgence? .... 29 Prayers 
Whence Does Holy Church Mass in Honor of the Passion 48 i 
Draw Indulgences? ........ 36 The Way of the Cross ........ 58 
Plenary and Partial Ind. .... 38 Devotion in Honor of Mary 
What is the Jubilee Ind..... 40 uerew ine 555. 63 | 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Continued from Outside Back Cover 


Following booklets 10 cents each, plus postage 


Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity 

Devotion to the Holy Ghost 

The Holy Eucharist, Our All 

God With Us 

The Bread of Life 

Eucharistic Miracles 

God Himself Our Sacrifice 

In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 

Come, Let Us Adore 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 

Six Discourses on the Enthronement 
Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 
Devotion to the Holy Wounds 

The Message from Konnersreuth 

More Precious Than Diamonds 

Prayer, the Great Means of ‘Grace 

Most Consoling for the Human Heart Vol. I 
Most Consoling for the Human Heart Vol. II 
Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 
Devotion to Mary 

Mary, Mother of God 

Mary, Our Mother 

Under Mary’s Mantle 

De Montfort’s Devotion to Mary 

The Rosary, My Treasure 

Go to Joseph 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 

St. Anthony the Wonderworker 

Saint Gertrude the Great 

Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus 

Words of Our Lord to Sister Benigna Consolata 


One of our valued patrons in Washington, D. C. recently wrote 
us as follows: “I was delighted with the new booklets which I received 
a few weeks ago. Everything that is issued from your Convent seems 
to be exactly suited to the needs of the hurried and harassed man and 
woman out in the business world today, and it is marvelous how you 
succeed in condensing such a wealth of practical spirituality into the 
small space of these publications. Surely, ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ 
and your library of booklets are the greatest influence I know of 
(except, of course, the Sacraments) for building up a strong personal 
love for our Lord and His Blessed Mother in the heart of a layman.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Spend 1934 Profitably 


by devoting a little time each day to good reading. The following 
booklets, covering a diversity of subjects, will furnish reading that 
is not only inspiring and instructive in the truths of our holy religion, 
but also restful and refreshing to weary minds and consoling to 
afflicted hearts. These booklets contain, as it were, “in a nut-shell,” 
the essence of longer treatises, and their small size makes them con- 
venient to take up during spare moments, to carry along when 
traveling, etc. They are an excellent means of passing profitably the 
time spent in long street car rides, waiting in doctors’ offices, or other 
like periods of waiting. Sick people also find them a great source of 
comfort during the weary days of suffering and convalescence. 


Following booklets 5 cents each, plus postage 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 

Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 

Jesus, Joy of My Heart 

Jesus One With Me 

Jesus Pleads for My Love 

Jesus Loves Me 

My Daily Visit 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 

All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus! 

The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 

From Olivet to Calvary 

Devotion to the Holy Face 

Devotion to the Precious Blood 

Magnificence of the Love of God 

Conformity to the Will of God 

Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him 

Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 

Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 

Mary’s Seven Sorrows 

Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 

Devotions to St. Joseph 

Good St. Ann 

St. Jude Thaddeus, the Great Helper in Great Need and St. Rita, 
Advocate of the Impossible 

All Ye Who Mourn 

The Jubilee Year of Redemption, 1933 


RARAAAAAAS 


Following booklets 3 for 10 cents, plus postage 
Message of the Sacred Heart 
Holy Water in the Christian Home 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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